JANE : Good afternoon, Percy*

[She is not effusive.

PERCY (rising slowly) : Good afternoon, Jane.
JANE : We don't usually see you In the after-
noon. How is It you are not at work ?

PERCY : It's Saturday, Jane.

JANE : Of course. And you don't play games.
(Really., her air of disapproval is not encouraging,}
You may sit down.

PERCY : Thank you, Jane. (He sits down ; then
adds laboriously) As a matter of fact, I came round
on a special errand to-day, Jane.

JANE : Errand ?

[He thinks for a moment.

PERCY : No, perhaps errand is the wrong word*
JANE (mischievously) : " Errand" sounds as
though your father had sent you.
PERCY : To tell you the truth, I came of my own
free will; not that father would have objected.
JANE : That Is very broadminded of your
father.

[But poor PERCY scents no irony.

PERCY : Father, of course, really is in many
ways a very excellent man.
JANE : Is that what you came round to say ?
PERCY : No ; not exactly.  (And then} for he is
conscientiously truthful) At least, I had intended
to say it,  lightly,  during the course of our
conversation.
JANE : I see.

PERCY :  More particularly,  I had meant to
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